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BURNING OF THE PACKET SHIP BOSTON. 


on BER PASSAGE FROM CHARLESTON, S. C., TO LIVERPOOL, IN 
may, 1830. By A PASSENGER. 

Public sympathy was strongly excited by the accounts 
"hich found their way into the newspapers respecting 
the disaster to the packet ship Poston, struck by lights 

- ning and destroyed in 1830; no well written narrative 
| of the event, that we can call to mind, has made its ap- 
; till the present one by a passenger, which we 
take from the London Court Magazine for July, just 
 yeceived. The writer has not summoned up all the hor- 
| gots of the scene which we have heard related in cun- 
 yersation, but he has been sufficiently minute, and writes 


with a gentleman’s pen. 
8 left the shore with joy in our hearts, for the sun 
; aad brightly, and the wind was fair. Joy, did I say? 
> Yet there was a slight shade of sadness so blended with 


“it. that 1 am not certain it would have been so welcomt 





ceiving in the calm, clear sky over head, no cause for 
the order, retreated again to the cabin. But the prac- 
tised eye of the captain saw not only the storm, but its 
rapid approach towards the vessel; and before his com- 
mands could be obeyed, the gale struck, and carried 
away both starboard and larboard booms.’ All hands 
were called up, and, almost as soon as said, the main 
and top-gallant sails were clewed up, and every thing 
put in trim to stand the gale; for, from the way in which 
it had set in, we had every reason to anticipate its rapide 
increase. We were not disappointed. Ere twelve o’clock 
the next day, the noble ship, on which but yesterday 
was crowded ail sail to catch the lagging wind, was 
barely able to scud before the blast under bare poles. 
But we weathered the gale, which lulled towards night ; 
and the sky, so lately overcast by dark clouds, became 
clearer and clearer, till not a shade was visible in the 
face of the broad heavens. 

We had been watching the sun, as it appeared to de- 
scend directly into the sea, until it could no longer be 
seen. When we turned away, our attention wus arrest- 
ed by a small, dense, black cloud, which had arisen above 
the southeastefn horizon. + After passing our comments 
on so singular a phenomenon, most of us went below 
to while away the hours in reading, playing at, whist, 
or some other amusement, until tea time, when one of 


bottle; then corking them tightly, and covering the 
corks with spermaceti, I threw them into the sea. The 
next thing was to save the admiral. As several were 
about to-go below for. that purpose, they encountered 
the gallant veteran at the head of the cabin stairs, He 
having heard of the danger, had ascended thus far | 
the assistance of his servant, and with great and pai 
exertion. A mattress was laid in the whale-boat, which 
was on the quarter. On this he was plated, with his 
servant by his side, while a man was stationed at each 
tackle. He at the bows seemed well aware of the criti- 
eal, situation in which they were placed; but the man 
at the stern took out his knife, and when the wave rose 
to the bout, cut the tackle, so that when the latter rose 
again, the other end being fast, the boat was half filled 
with water, and the sailor at the stern thrown into the . 
deep. By this time the bow tackle was unhooked, the 
boat cleared from the side, and the old tar taken, half 
drowned, from the sea, to receive a pretty severe repri- 
mand from the fearless man whom he had so uninten- 
tionally immersed in a cold bath. Whilst we were en- 
gaged aft, a part of the crew were busy in getting the 
long boat over the side. y had barely cleared it 
from the rail, when the halfcensumed tackle gave way. _ 
It was with no little difficulty that it was saved. ; 





“number, who had been on deck, returned, and half- 


passengers and crew, with the exception of in M. 
and myself, took possession of the boat, Sdere aoe 


“Swithout. As our vessel glided along, we watched the 


seriously observed, “that dark cloud forebodes no good !” | at. some distance astern of the ship. We were left on 
- “RHP dancing waves as they rose, broke, foamed, and then 


At ten o’clock a sharp flash of lightning blazed on our) the quarter-deck, standing, as it were, over a volcano, 
bark, followed quickly by a loud peal of thunder. Soon| expecting, every moment, that the planks would be rent 
after a tremendous crash was heard, like the falling of| from their fastenings, so great was the rour and,crack- 


away; and thg sporting porpoises, too, as they 

boled in the foam beneath eur bows. The wind 

; fainter, and the dolphins swam close to the vessel. 

¥ jonally ¢-whale was seen to spout up water, and 

)to:faise its broad tail to the surface of the now tran,uil 

® At length the breeze wholly ceased, and all was 

i, save the flapping of the sails, that enemy of the 

ailor’s . The scene was indeed*ehanged, from the 

“animation of the spray-crested*wave to the grave undu- 
Y dation of the unexcited ocean. 

» There was on board our ship a gallant admiral, ¢ost- 
‘ened to his berth with the gout. Great was the desire 
8 vfall his shipmates that he should witness the beauty 

Wa of the scene, and énjoy the codiness of the closing day. 
> But our entreaties were unavailing. He was tvo lame 

toascend to the deck, where all but himself had assem- 

bled to listen to the songs of one, young and _ beautiful, 
~ whose'tones were subdued by a lingering disease, which 
it was hoped this voyage would, if not entirely remove, 
at least allay for a time, until she could retarn to her 
anxious parents, from whom she had been separated for 
| nearly three years. The intense interest with which all 

‘stoned while she sang, appeared sufficient proof that 
> her voic@ was in perfect unison with the gray twilight, 
) which was fast falling around. After the music, ‘con- 
» yersation divided our party into groups; these, one after 
Mother, broke up and went below, until but one soli- 

stary being, besides the man at the helm, remained on 

quarter-deck. This being was the captain. His 
ther-beaten face and silvered hair were sufficient to 

“gonvitiee you at a glance of his experience in navigation. 

“Tohim-we naturally looked, as to a barometer, to ascer- 
tain the state of the atmosphere, which, it must be ac- 
“Knoyledged, at least the suspicions of one among us, 
dicated nothing favourable. 
_ Thad, but a few years before, been a common sailor, 
and from the manner of the several captains with whom 
Thad sailed, had observed enough to know that danger 

wes Gt hand, by the silence and restlessness of our own, 

ashe paced the deck, now glancing at the heavens, now 
 headig the ship in another direction—again looking at 
tome dark clguds rising above the’ western horizon, and 
) Rext,'in a voice of thunder, ordering the royals to be 
: d and the top-gallant studditig-sails to be taken in. 

This order quickly 
| two of our unsleeping passengers to the deck, who, per- 
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ten thousand grape shot on the deck, directly over cur| 
heads. At.the same time every thing seemed enveloped 
in one bright flame. The passengers looked at one.an- 
other in'Wild amazement. A few shrieks followed the 
fata] sliock, and a silence, as of death, succeeded. When 
had recovered our faculties sufficiently to look about, 
we found the captain and th¢ bringing from the 
+ one of; the seamen in state of insensibility. He 
ad been knocked down, with several others, by, the 
electric fluid, but soon reyived by the application of a 
doge from the medicine chest. It was ascertained that 
none of the men had sustained material injury. The 
deck was carefully examined, but no incision could 
found, nor could any traces of th tning be perceived | 
on the masts or rigging, except by the main-royal gas-' 
kets being severed, and the sail loosed without so much. 
as being even singed. The captain came below, assured 


us that all was safe, and proposed a ‘game at whist, to Fwas discovered as soon as I had left the deck 


remove the too painful impression of the shock. Every 
one retired to his state-room, from which we were soon 
attracted by the smell of fire. We rushed to the deck. 
From the after-hold the smoke was rising fast. The 
hatchways were removed, and the ship was found to be 
on fire. Holes were cut in the deck, the scuppers stop- 
ped, and the water-casks stove in. Water was passed 
in buckets from the side, and plied into the hatchways. 
‘The passengers and crew were all busily engaged. A 
few of the closely-stowed bales of cotton were broken 
out, and it was discovered that the lightning had passed 
into the hold, torn open the bales from one end of the 
ship to the other, and left them ina blaze. The fire 
gained upon us rapidly, and the boats were now our 
only hope of safety. One of the passengers went to the 
pantry with a pillow-case, in which he collected all the 
bread he cuuld find. : 

Meantime, feeling 2 presentiment that we should never 
see the shore again, | went to the captain, asked his ad- 
vice, and, descending to the cabin, emptied the wine out 
of a couple of bottles upon the rich Brussels carpet, and 
after writing on two pieces of paper, that the ship Bos- 
ton, H. C. Mackay, commander, had been struck by 
lightning in the southern edge of the gulf stream, and 


my suspicion, and brought }that all hopes of saving her were given up, I bade all 


farewell, and, signing m 


ling of the flames in consuming the elegantly-finished 
_ cabin, on the couches of which we had reveled 4 i 
when fedsting our minds from entertaining books, 


from an extensiye library belonging to the packet. But 
even this precarious fuoting was not long allowed us, 
The ship, no longer obedient to her helm, swang round, ~ 
in consequence of which?the flames turned upon us, and 

we were compelled to fly to the deep, as the feast of the 
two evils; but fortunately the whale-boat tackle arrested 
not only the eye but the hands of the captain, as he was 
in the act of lcaping into the sea, from which he was 
taken, almost immediately. My fate was not so agree- 
able. I had caught at some loose rigging hanging oyer 
the stern, by which I was sugpended, being immersed 
alternately in fire and water, by the descending flame - 
from the cabin windows, as the stern of the vessel rose 
on the wave that had just drenched me. Although I" 
, it was some 
time before the long-boat could come tu my relief; and 
when she did, it,was not without great danger to those 
in her, from the roughness of the sea and the heat of 
the fire. The captain was taken from the jolly into 
the long-boat, which he ordered round under the wea- 
ther bow, and with two or three men ascended to the 
forecastie, to get somé water from the fore-run. While 
the men were ‘passing it from the vessel, the captain 
was sitting on the rail, near the anchor, holding the 
boat by the painter. At this time the lady, mentioned 
in the early part of*this narrative, was in the stern of 
the boat, which was in great danger of being swamped 
by every sea. Of this she seemed not aware; but when 
she raised her eyes to the main and mizzen masts, 
which.were tottering in the air, she uttered the most 
fearful shrieks, fearing that they would fall upon the 
boat. Fortunately, they. yi beheath their own 
weight, as the vessel roiled to windward, and fell in 
the opposite direction ; and the fore-braces being fast, 
the fore-yard was snapped short off in the slings. The 
weather arm of this immense spar fell within an inch of 
the captain’s head; but he, with that self, i 
which characterised him throughout the whole of this 
fearful catastrophe, secured the boat, took the fore-top ~ 
bowline, went out to the bowaprit, and, by tying it to - 
the fore-stay, prevented the yard-arm from swinging. 





y name, placed a paper in‘each 
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This done, he resumed his seat, till the men were driven 
from their task by the devouring element. 

The captain was the last to leave the ship. At three 
o’clock in the morning, there were twenty-three of us, 
including the crew and passengers, on the bosom of the 
ocean, in open boats, three hundred and sixty miles 
from land. Yet even this did not prevent some admir- 
ing the sublime scene; and one, I know, wished his 
colours and pencils to sketch it, as the ship was tossed 
on the restless wave, high up against the gloomy sky. 

In ten minutes after we left, the fore-mast, like a pil- 
lar of flame, fell hissing into the deep. The admiral 
was now transferred to the long-boat, in safety, although 
the undertaking was fearfully hazardous. Once more 
among his fellow-passengers, in whose countenances he 
discovered strong symptoms of despair, this courageous 
sailor, unmindfal of the continual danger of being over- 
whelmed in the angry sea, endeavoured to banish the 
general gloom ; and with cheerful songs and anecdotes 
actually inspired most of us with livelier emotions. 

But, alas! there was an uccurrence which gppalled 
the stoutest heart of our little band. The fair being 
whose fatal shrieks that morning rose above the howl- 
ing wind, now lay in her brother’s arms. During those 
heart-rending cries she had severed an artery connected 
with the lungs. We saw by the red current fast flow- 
ing from her mouth, that death was busy at her hearf. 
She seemed conscious that her hour was nigh, and made 
several useless efforts to speak to her brother, who bent 
over her in speechless agony, with his eyes fixed on that 
pale face. Not a tear bespoke the emotions of his suul; 
they were too strong to be dissolved in tears. Before 
noon she had breathed her last; it became my painful 
duty to close her eyes, and taking the white handker- 
chief from my pocket, I passed it under her chin, and 
tied it above her brow. Even the rough sailors wept at 
the scene of sorrow. All that day the sea ran moun- 
tains high. A third of a biscuit, and a gill of water, 
which was to be our daily allowance, was eagerly de- 
voured: but it appeased our appetites, sharpened by 
hard labour, and suffering from the intensely-piercing 
north wind, which incessently swept over our unshel- 
tered heads. But a’ colder comfort was in anticipa- 
tion. In a few short days, one, but which?—the lot 
would decide—must be sacrificed to satisfy the hunger 
of the others. It was not difficult to imagine the cold 
steel penetrating the heart of the unfortunate victim, to 
sever the thread of dear existence. It was evident that 
Sir Isaac Coffin—for the admiral was none other—had 
thought of the impending doom, when he looked on the 
seainen, who were regarding him with eyes of pity, ex- 
periencing, as he was, the twofold suffering of shipwreck 
and gout. 

“Ah, my brave fellows!” gaid he, in a tone sadly at 
variance with his words, “don’t anticipate a meal of 
me. You had better look to that young painter. You 
will find him a tenderer morsel than J am!” 

The wind went down with the sun, the clouds faddd 
from the heavens, and the moon smiled on us, as we lay 
upon the heaving swell, that always follows a storm. 
Not far off, the ill-fated ship, still unconsumed, threw 
her lurid light pon the pale faces of my companions. 
Dejection had humbled the heacs of some, till, their 
chins resting upon their bosoms, they were buried in 
melancholy reflections. No hope of ever seeing home 
could they reasonably entertain. We were far out of 
the usual track of vessels going to and from Europe ; 
and unless some ship that had been blown off her course 
should be attracted by the light of the ship that night, 
our intention was to steer for Halifax, Nova Scotia, that 
being the nearest land. We endeavoured to sleep, but 
being crowded into so small a space, it was impossible. 
When daylight dawned, every one was on the alert. 
The horizon was seanned in every direction, but no sail 
appeared to gladden our hearts; and those in the whale. 
boat were requested—for misfortune had made all equal 
in authority—to go and get some light sails from the 
wreck. They soon returned with a supply of royals, 
studding-sail, boom-irons, and other useful matters. 

The superstitious sailors now began to murmur, and 
it was deemed advisable to consign the corpse to the 
deep. Accordingly, after the church service for the 
dead had been read from a prayer-book, which a pious 
sailor had pocketed before leaving the vessel,—in a can- 
vass winding-sheet, to which a few spikes and a boom- 
iron were attached, the last solemn office was performed 
for one, whose unaffected and refined simplicity of cha- 
racter had won the hearts of all. The brother knelt in 
silence, and with affectionate tenderness kissed the fore- 
head of the departed. When the blue waves closed over 
her, and the calm, smooth, glassy surface of the sea bore 
no traces to mark the spot, no outward signs betrayed 


watched lest he should seek relief in the grave of his 
sister. 

‘ The seamen had been engaged in rigging sails to 
masts made of the boat’s oars. The bread and water 
was divided between the three boats, incase they should 
be separated; and the prows were scarcely headed for 
Nova Scotia, when the first mate roused.us by the joy- 
ful cry. of “ Sail, ho!” on the starboard quarter. Even 
the noble but almost disabled admiral raised his head to 
see the distant hope. The whale-boat being the lightest, 
was selected to run down to the distant sail, which the 
captain perceived, with the the aid of his glass, to be a 
brig, apparently close hauled to the wind. Fears were 
entertained that she was beating against the wind, and 
might go about on the other tack ere we were disco- 
vered. We followed leisurely, and with inconceivable 
alarm, beheld, when the advance boat was near the brig, 
the smoke, and presently heard the report of a gun. 
Dismay took possession of our souls, which somewhat 
abated when we perceived that the whale-boat steadily 
pursued her way toward the imagined enemy. The in- 
terest with which we watched grew more intense every 
moment, until we saw our comrades ascend the side, and 
the light thing that bore them drawn to the deck by the 
hands of the stranger vessel. Our turn came next ; and 
never was a more friendly reception given to the unfor- 
tunate, than was extended to us by the generous-hearted 
Englishman who commanded the brig. Long before the 
second boat reached the side, the captain had ordered 
his cook to provide us a dinner of the best the pantry 
afforded. ‘The !ong-boat was dropped astern, and mace 
fast to the taffrail, and the jolly-boat followed the first. 
When all were safe, with prospects of again setting 
our feet on shore, the fall extent of our misfortunes 
burst upon us. Mr. Bogue, whose loss no earthly power 
could restore, was arranging the sorrowful mementos of 
his once-worshipped sister in the sun to dry, whilst the 
big tears fell fast to relieve his bursting heart. The 
captain, who thus far had quelled ro Seg of re- 
gret, stood with upraised hand clenching the main- 
swifter by the weather rigging of the brig. Tears 
trickled down his sun-burnt cheek, as he beheld the re- 
mains of his ship still burning in the distance. She had 
been his idol, as well she might have been ; for like a 
fair child, she was too beautiful to live. It seemed as 
if the consuming element, jealous of her repose on the 
fair bosom of the ocean, had resolved on her destruction. 
All sympathized with, and reverenced the tears of the 
“smitten rock.” The faithful sailors saw, and wept 
with their captain. On the larboard quarter of the 
deck lay the brave admiral, still unable @p raise his 
hand. Before the veteran sailor’s admiring gaze, his 
servant supported a large gold medal, presented to him 
by his gracious m jesty, William 1V. A smile of joy 
played round Sir Isaac’s lip, when he perceived that the 
only valuable saved from among the many he posssessgd 
had passed the ordeal uninjured. The last time that I 
was in the cabin of the ship Boston, I had taken from 
my trunk and placed in my pocket a small tin box, filled 
with keepsakes rendered valuable by associations. A 
farger onc, in whigh the savings of years were deposit- 
ed, I carried to th@deck, and placed it where I could 
easily find it, when we should be obliged to leave; but 
the hurried manner in which I had been driven from 
the deck by the flames, rendered it impossible, even if 
I had thought of it, to save the treasure ; and now once 
more I was destitute of even a change of linen. By this 
time the dinner ordered by our new friend was an- 
nounced ; and, whilst we were doing it justice, in the 
simplicity of his heart, he acknowledged himself to be 
one of those numerous cousters on the American shore, 
who, never having studied navigation, take a bundle of 
shingles when about to leave port, to distribute on the 
trip out, that they may be enabled to find their way 
back. He told us that he discovered the smoke rising 
from what he supposed to be the low land of the West 
Indies, about twelve o’clock, and calling for his spy- 
glass, ascended to the top. Perceiving a vessel burning, 
and at the same time three boats making towards him, 
he concluded at once that we were pirates, who, after 
robbing the ship, had set fire to her. With this suppo- 
sition, he had ordered his mate to load the gun and fire 
it, to apprise us that he was not without ammunition to 
defend the brig. 

The third day after our deliverance we fell in with a 
vessel bound to Boston. Bidding Captain Barnaby fare- 
well, and thanking him for his hospitality, we took our 
own long-boat, which had been towing astern, and went 
on board the other brig. In two days the Camilla bore 
us into Boston, where the packet belonged, to inform 
the owners of their loss. The news spread like wild- 
fire; and before we reached the wharf, thousands had 





his emotion ; but the volcano raged within, and he was 


collected to see the unhappy sufferers. The young 





opens “~ ance more in his native oy 
ahome. No one came forward t ite 

pitality 5 and had it not been for i off the ite 
iberally employed him to paint his portrait. 0) 
he paid double its value, fhe well hace cal ; 
wherewithal to keep soul and body together. iat 
Sir Isaac’s generosity stop here. As a tena’ 
his approbation of Captain Mackay’s conduet, amy: 
sented him with a splendid gold watch anda tit 
pounds, a 
London, April 30th, 1836. 








































VARIETIES. 


The trustees of the British Museum have remit 
purchased the celebrated bible of the Emperor Chaat ft 
magne. 

Dullness, like a drab ground, serves to sive a... 
hanced effect to the livelier colou cotta % 
Stutesman. an) ‘a 

Don Miguel.—Extract of a letter from 
the 16th ult. :—* The pontifical government, wear) 
the cdntinual complaints from all parts against the; 
duct of Don Miguel, has at length decided to rene 
him to choose another asylum. It is said that 
fante has made up his mind to accept one at Moan 
which has been offered by the Duke. I had the fie me ¢ 
ing anecdote of the Portuguese pretender, from an em. 
witness. Don Miguel one day desired to be cong 
to the falls of Arno, at Tivoli, but, quarreling with wa 
cicerone, he forgot himself so far as to make use of hire 
horsewhip on his guide. Some French arti .7 
happened to be present, were so offended by this qe 
graceful and unjust conduct, that they expressed 
sentiments in no measured terms ; but they were 
ped by the cicerone, who said, *‘ Never mind him, 
men, he is a madman, ” ; 
+ The controversy between the members of the Uj 
University Clab, on the question whether a smokis 
room should be attached to their grand club-house, 
building near St. James’s palace, Pall Mall, ‘was 
last week. The elders of the institution expressed the 
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Abbotsford, with its library and antiquities, a5 anda 
loom to the descendants of Sir Walter for eva 
took place at Mr. Murray’s, Albemarle street, on Mame 
day, when Lord Mahon was celled to the chair. | 
proceeding terminated ina resolttion to summon & 
general body of subscribers, lay befure them a st 
of the amount realised, and propose its application tg 
object for which it was collected. BS 
Sm Wacver Scorr—Assorsrorp.—The commill 

appointed at a general meeting of the subscribers {oll 
Abbotsford fund, Lord Mahon, president, for the } "pan 
of appropriating the funds cellected to their final obj 
and securing, as far as may be possible, the e 
Abbotsford, the library, manuscripts, and antiquari 
lections, to the family of Sir Walter Scotty have 
mended that the sum subscribed, being about 7200h% 
money, be paid to Sir Walter Scott, upon his exe 
a deed of entail for the estate and mansion of Abbotal 
and of the library, antiquarian curiosities, &c., uponl 
descendants of his father. Sir Walter applying 96 
more, if necessary, in discharge of the 50001. and inte 
with which the library and antiquarian collectio m 
be chargeable, and paying over the residue to trusted 
be appointed, and applied by thei hereafter towards 
payment of the heritable bond for 10,000., for which 
























estate is now liable, and procuring an assignment i¢ 
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selves decidedly against the custom of smoking, wip 
the junior advocates for cigars and fuming defonded a 
practice with great zeal and animation; and, ona dis t 
sion, the anti-smokers were left in the minority, Cc 

The annual festival in honour’of Guttenberg, thei 
ventor of printing, was celebrated on the 24th of Jaa - y 
at Zurich and Berne. The busts of Guttenbagam)  ™ 
Froschauer, the first printer of Zurich, were pre 
about in triumph, crowned with laurels and flowers § 

Museums and Libraries in Mexico—The musanay ti 
the capital, which was fully organised in 1831, isda t! 
ed into the three departments of Mexican antiqulige 
products of industry, and the natural history of them ey 
\public. There is also a section appropriated to thea 
quities, industrial products, and natural history foamy — 
countries. Annexed to the museum are a botanialgem © y 
den, and a deposit of exotic plants, at a short disuime 
from the capital. The public library contains amg ™ 
11,000 volumes; but there are four convents, ¢ 
which have libraries; the total amount of volumes ¥ 
more than 32,000. {t is intended to establish a libri fi 
and museum at Potosi. In many of the provinces lib te 
ries exist, varying from 1000 to 3000. volumes. | 

The Abbotsford Subscription.—A meeting of the oma a 
mittee elected to raise a public subscription to sect a 


The Pournal of Seutes Gettres. . 
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Iferary property be- 
te the same purposes. 


trostees @f the share of 

~ Bm g to the family,to be appli 
} eee Sfarquis of Northampton, Lord F. Egerton, @. B., 
4 Hon. J. 5. Wortley, J. ne, Esq., Mr. J. orbes, 
% banker Edingburghgand Mr. R. Cadell, bookseller, Ed- 
Ss h, are about to be requested to act as trustees, and 
By a into a deed of trust, to apply the balancg of the 
Bod jption, and to collect and to apply the produc#of| 
the literary property to the discharge of the heritable 
‘pond. In the event of these gentlemen acceding to the 
application, they will be required tqynfe their best en- 
deavours rocure @n act of parliamient to make the 
entail of iDibrary, manuscripts, and antiquarian collec- 
tions effectual, if it shall be deemed necessary. Sir 
Walter will also be required to keep down the interest of 
the heritable bond, and use every exertion to preserve 
the estate from sale by creditéts. The commitee re- 
mark, that it is obvious that this pr ition does not 
ssoure the estate absolutely in the family of Sir Walter, 
which was the purpose of the subscription, but the amount 
does not permit that to be done. It does, however, se- 
cufe the library, manuscripts, autograph lettcrs, armour, 
and other antiquarian curiosities, absolutely, and holds 
out the strongest probability of securing the estate, inas- 
much as the produce of the literary property may be 
fairly calculated, after the payment of all charges upon 
jt, as more than equal to the discharge of 8400/., the ba- 
lance that will remain of the heritable bond. Besides, 
there cannot exist a doubt that this sum could be raised 
~ at any time on the security of the estate, which, at the 
t price of land, is estimated as being worth at least 
"H  40,000/., and the provisions of the entail would authorise 
9 this being done. A general meeting of the subscribers 
> of the above fund will shortly be convened, for the pur- 


of taking into consideration this recommendation of 


the committee. 
i 


EDITOR’S TABLE. 


To be Continued—is rather provoking to the 
; reader of such an absorbing story as that of 

--.®The Merchafit’s Clerk,” but there is enough 
told in our pages to-day to exhibit the general 
course of the biographies of the lovers, and 
yet to leave a strong feeling of interest in the 
remainder, which will no doubt be contained 
in Blackwood for August, now on its passage 
across the Atlantic; this will be received in 
time to give the conclusion immediately after 
the facetious and most entertaining account of 

'* Madrid in 1835,”’ a book, it appears to us, of 

* very uncommon merit. : 

_ Captain Hall’s “ Winter in Lower Styria,” 
which we endeavoured to characterise last 
week, bears a reperusal so well that we have 

concluded the Library would be incomplete 
without itg it shall appear as soon as we can 
find room ; a three-dollar book we can compress 
to the price of a shilling or two, and yet give it 
entire! We have rarely been more entertained 
and gratified by a work of its class; it is so 
fresh in its details and feelings; so graphic in 
its outlines, and the good old countess of 

» Purgstall, the author’s host, interests our feel- 

» ings so strongly, while the domestic details and 

> ‘scenes at the lonely castle are so described as 

» to leavenothing further to be desired; the 

| teader is unconsciously introduced to the rooms 

' and persons, and seems to have surveyed with 

_ his own eyes the decrepid but cheerful old 

» lady, and to have become her personal friend. 

_ De. Lamartine.—Carey, Lea & Blanchard, 

' have issued the “ Narrative of the Residence 

_. of Fatalla Sayeghir among the Wandering Arabs 

' of the Great Desert; collected and transiated 

» by the care of M. de Lamartime.” This in- 

| teresting narrative, formed a portion, (not “an 

' Appendix’’) to Lamartine’s Pilgrimage to the 

» Holy Land, and is properly published in a 

| separate form, as it is entirely a distinct work. 

| Itis designed to give the reader a knowledge 
of the character of the Arabs, “the mystery of 


their origin, their destiny, and that astonishing 
endurance of the spirit of race, which separates 
this people from all other human families, and 
keeps them, like the Jews, not without the 
pale of civilisation, but within a éjvilisation of 
their own, as unchangeable as grapite.” 
talla is the only traveller who has penetrated 
amidst those innumerable tribes, whose tents 
and flocks cover the plains of the patriarchs; 
the notes here preserved are extremely curious 
and interesting. 

Miriam.—The foregoing and a new edition 
of Miriam, or the Forze of Truth, a Jewish 
tale, from the press of Edward C. Biddle, are 
the only books we have to note this week. A 
Philadelphia “Trade Sale” of considerable 
importance is to claim the chief attention of 
the booksellers next week. 

Railways.—Dr. Lardner has recently pub- 
lished an essay or investigation of the formule 
necessary for the determination of the resist- 
ances to thé nein of carriages upon railways ; 
while the English have been forming theories, 
a Philadelphian has constructed a locomotive, 
which runs up the inclined plane of the Colum- 
bia railroad, with a load attached, and blowing 
off steam all the tithe. 

Picture of a Spanish Inn.—A late traveller 
in «Spain, Mr, Honan, gives the following 
picture of a riot in a Spanish kitchen :-— 

“The kitchen was made up of all sounds and-smells; 
and what between the bubbling of the puchero, the hiss- 
ing of the frying-pan, the crying of an infant, the heavy 
foot of an Austrian under-wench, the clang of an officer’s 
sabre, the thump of a soldier’s musket, the breaking of 
dishes, the yelping of a cur, the mewing of a cat, the 
jabbering of Basque, Spanish, English, and French, 
there never was such a riot since the days of Babel 3 and 
what between the steam of garlic and onions, not to 
enter more into particulars, since Apothecaries’ Hall 
was opened, there was never such a combination of 
perfumes.” _ 

Mrs. Trollope’s new work, “ Jonathan Jeffer- 
son Whitlaw’s Adventures,” turns upon: the 
subject of slavery and its abuses in this country, 
and is another tissue of illiberal prejudices and 
exaggeration, joined with some good sketching, 
and the production of some fair points. We 
shall endeavour to give some extracts in the 
pext Port Folio. 

Mr. Ackerman has commenced in London, 
“The Numismatic Journal;” the subject of 
coins one would think scarcely of sufficient 
general interest to support a separate journal. 
Mr. A. is the author of the splendid work on 
“Rare and unedited Roman Coins,” and that 
on the “Coins of the Romans relating to 
Britain.” e 


“The Société. Frangaise de Statistique 


Universelle of 
Paris have elected Lady Morgan an Honorary Member, 


and have voted her r medal of honour, as an- 
nounced in the followipg letter from the President of j 


the Conseil d’Administration:® , _ 


[TRANS N.] e 
Madam,—I felicitate mysff fm having the honour of 
informing you, that the Société Frangaise Statistique 
Universelle have awarded you a Medal of Honour, in 
testimony of its esteem for your useful works. The 
Society hopes that you will be sensible of this just re- 
compense, and that it may assist in encouraging you to 
continue those efforts, which, while they honour your 
own existence, recommend you to public consideration. 
I anv happy, in this instance, to be the organ of the sen- 
timents of the Society ; and I beg of you to believe the 
assurance of the distinguished consideration with ‘which 
I have the honour to be, Madam, 
Your humble and obedient servant, 
The. President of the Council of Administration. 
CESAR MOREAU.” 





F@|king of England. 


¥ oe e noticed, more than two. years 
since, mi. . Westmacott, the satpils win 
engagegl upon a matble statue of Locke, to be 
paid for by the subscription of a number of 
gentlemen, among the donors being the present 
The statue has been at 
length completed, and will be forthwith placed 
in @ conspicuous niche in the London Univer- 
sity. Locke’s is a name of which Europe may 
well be proud. 

Statistical Society—-This useful society, 
which might, be advantageously imitated in 
this country, continues to place interesting 
facts before the English public; for instance, 
at one of its late meetings it was declared, that 
the total number of persons charged with 
indictable offences at the assizes and sessions, 
held during the year 1835, was 20,731, or 
one in six hundred and thirty one of the whole 
population of the island, being a decrease in 
the last three years of about thirteen per cent. 
The aggregate expenses of prosecutions, pri- 
sons, the maintenance of prisoners, transports, 
&c., amounts annually to three or four millions 
of dollars! and if the costs were to be included 
inthe calculation, the sum would be almost 
doubled. This is fearful enough; the facts 
thus ascertained may lead to highly important 
results, by setting the people to devise reme- 
dies. In this country we have comparatively 
no statistics, if we except an inaccurate census, 
and those perfect specimens of the supposed 
state of political parties, in which one party 
claims nine tenths of all the votes for president, 
and the other is as certain of nine tenths and 
a fraction. : 


American Quarterly Review.—The Septem- 
ber number of the American Quarterly Review 


is printed and ready for delivery to subscribers. 
The following is its listf articles :— 


I. South Sea Islands Biblical Commentary.— 


III. Wordsworth—IV- al Studies—V. Cloquet’s 
Lafuyette—VI. Back” Nartative.—VII. Chateaubri- 
and.—VIII. Theory of Political Representation.—IX. 
Miss Martineau.—X. Cooper’s Switzerland.—XI. The 
Prophet of St. Paul’s. 


The last article, on David Paul Brown’s new 
play, is a spicy examination of the merits of a 
writer who has Jong enjoyed a huge newspaper 
reputation, but who never seems to have got 
beyond that indulgent ordeal. The writer is 
keen in his satire, just in his criticism, and 
most happy in his allusions. Ina speaking of 
one particular portion he says—‘* We cannot 
but consider this a bold as well as happy scene. 
Bold, because it at once places Mr. Brown on 
the same ground with Shakspeare; as Captain — 
Fluellen says, ‘ there is salmons in both ;’ and 
happy, because the author throws such new 
ight on the character of the said salmons.” 
We are glad to light upon a pithy article of 
this kind occasionally ; it gives life and anima- 
tion, stirs the blood a little, and serves to warn 
the little great in literature that there is a 
higher tribunal of criticism than they are fain 
to be content with; we could powmt out other 
cases where a little lash at poetic pretension 
would again be useful. The following is the 
conclusion of the article on the Prophet of St. 
Pauls :— 


“ The faults we have to point out in this int 

lay are so few that we might well omit them altogether. 
The prince of poets occasionally nods, and our author 
does no more. We might, say of the persons 





A Lady Morgan, née Sydney Owenson. 


perha 
of the drama, that at least half of them are superfluous ; 











a oe Fourngyoe Belles Hettves, 





of its plot, that it is inartificial and unjnjeresting ; Sf 
its conduct, that it is unskilful and perp @and that 
the concatenation of its parts is so slight, that one may, 
without difficulty,.break off any where. Still@his gives 
the reader the advantuge of half a dozen perusals in- 
stead of one. If the unities were preserved, we might 
look upon it as an attempt to revive the Greek drama. 
After the enugciation of the oracle, the characters get 
into the hauds of destiny, and really take very little 
pains to get out. Such exertions ae they do use, of 
course, only help on the great designs of fate. It would 
not suit the modern stage to introduce the classical 
chorus, but Mr. Brown has managed the lyrical portions 
of his play still better by placing them in the mouths of 
the principal characters. The scene between Francis 
and Dorset, at page 36, is a clever improvement on the 
models of the present and a former age. There the 
blank verse is varied by prose and several specimens of 
lyrical harmony. 

“ If we may use a homely expression, we should say 
of Mr. Brown’s dramatis persone that they do not know 
what to be at. Time hangs heavily on their hands. 
This, at first, seemed to be a fault, but it really is no 
such thing. Kings, queens, and nobles, have nothing 
to do but to kill time. This feature, therefore, shows 
strongly the author’s study of his subject. We wish we 
could as readily excuse their habit of swearing. It is 
characteristic, but modern taste does not tclerate it 
even on the stage. King Henry swears four several 
oaths, besides an occasional curse or two, during a very 
short period. He gives us ‘God’s death’—* by the 
Rood’—* body o’me,’ and ‘ by day and night.’ Francis 
is more chivalrous in his vocabulary. e swears, * by 
the immortal Charlemagne’—‘ by my hopes of fame,’ 
and once, piously, * by heaven.’ Suffolk being a sor- 
rowful, and Vendome a silent one, they each content 
themselves with the ejaculation, ‘by my halidam,’ a 
sort of ‘scarcenet surety’ to which we do not object. 
The jester does not commit himself. At page 42 he 
swears by St. , the patron of jesters not having 
been canonised. But he roundly adjures St. Snip, on 
behalf of the tailor. Dorset, however, overcomes them 
all in the number, and variety of his oaths. He gives 
us three oaths theological, ‘by Thomas Aquinas'—* by 
St. Paul,’ and ‘by the Rood;’ one oath mythological, 
twice repeated, ‘ by Cupia ;’ and one ‘ good mouth-filling 
oath’ chivalric, ‘by the dtagon and St. George,’ to say 
nothing of*a simple ‘ egad’ or two, an expletive in the 
use of which he has, to our astonishment, forestalled 
Etheridge and Lord Feppington. Sir Lucius, himself, 
might here amend his-@ystem of swearing. But aside 
from our objection to all thi anity, in a moral point 
of view, we fear that, like” Bottom’s rouring, it 
might ‘fright the duchess? the ladies that they 
would shriek,’ which would cerfainly mar the perform- 
ance. If Mr. Brown could omit it, or substitute some 
innocent exclamations, the company, into whose hands 
it falls, would be obliged to him. 

“On the whole, however, this play is sure to succeed. 
Its lofty sentiments commend it to the elevated and in- 
tellectual; its tone of gallantry to the fair; its stirring 
and brilliant scenes to men of the world, and its comic 
dialogues to the people.” 





The Puff Direct.—Mr Colburn has recom- 
menced business in London, and reissues as of 
old his Burlington-street puffs. The following 
is a specimen, referring to a very inferior 
work :—“ Tur Drary!—It has been a subject 
of general temark that, notwithstanding the 
variety of works that have been pdblished 
during the present season, there has not ap- 
peared one that has excited an absolute senga- 
tion—not one that, to use an expressive French 
term, ‘‘a fait fureur.” Has the accomplish- 
ment of this desideratum been reserved for the 
«Diary of a Désennuyée,” which is announced 
for publication, and which has been presented 
by a distinguished personage to the publisher, 
under a promise of inviolable secrecy as to the 
authorship? A diary*~said to be of so piquant, 
so sarcastic a nature, so abounding with all 
kinds of diplomatic, fashionable, and literary 
notices, that it is doubted whether, if ever Lord 
Byron’s far-famed journal were to be brought 
to light, that it would be likely to exhibit half 


a We dare gfy the lady novel readers will look with 
ore than 


The book has been republished here, and 
the puffs are repeated. 
—_— 


LONDON LITERARY NOVELTIES. 


wo complacency on a work about to appear, 
entitled“ Berkeley Castle,” written by Mr. Grantley 
Berkeley, to whom they are now about to present a piece 
of plate in honour of his gallantry towards them in the 
house of commons. 

In the Press.—The adventures of Captain John Patter- 
son, of the 50th, or Queen’s own Regiment, with notices 
of the officers and regiment, from 1807 to 1821. 


Ff ——— 


List of New Books published in London to the 
latest dates. 


A System of Stenography, on a new principle, by Jo- 
seph Webster. 18mo. Jerningham; or, the Inconsistent 
Man, 3 vols. post 8vo. The Romance of Nature ; or, the 
Flower Seasons illustrated, by Louisa A. Twamley, 27 
coloured plates. Travels in Northern Greece, by W. M. 
Leake, 4 vols. 8vo. Sunday under Three Heads: As it 
is; As Sabbath Bills would make it; As itgnight be made. 
By Timothy Sparks. A Course of@Historical and Chro- 
nological Instruction, by W. E. Bickmore, 12mo. The 
Court and Camp of Don Carlos, by M. B. Honan, post 
8vo. The Birth day; a poem, in 3 parts, by Caroline 
Bowles, f. cap 8vo. ‘The Retired Licutenant, &c. ; poems, 
by John Lake, 2 vols. 

The Broken Font; a tale of the civil war, by Major 
Sherer, 2 vols. An Encyclopedia of plants ; comprising 
a history, description, &c. of all the plants in Britajn, by 
J.C. Loudon, F. L. S. &c.; a new edition. The poetical 
works of James Montgomery, complete in three volumes. 
Laocoon ; or, the Limits of Poetry and Painting, from 
the German of G. E. Lessing, by W. Ross, 8vo. Essays 
towards the History of Painting, by Mrs. Callcott, post 
8vo. Reminiscences, in prose and verse, by the Rev. R. 
Polwhele, 3 vols. Home; or, the Iron Rule, by Sarah 
Stickney, 3 vols. Travels and Adventures in Eastern 
Africa, by Nat. Isaacs, 2 vols. post 8vo. Retzsch’s Out- 
lines of. Shakspeare, 3d series, Romeo and Juliet, 4to. 
The Cotton Manufacture of Great Britain, by Andrew 
Ure, M. D. 2 vols. post 8vo. History of England, from 
the peace of Utrecht to the peace of Aix-la-Chapelle, by 
Lord Mahon, vol. I. 8vo. Historical Recollections of 
Hyde Park, by T. Smith, 12mo. 


Tue Lonpon QuarterLy Review.—A new number is 
announced in the London paper: The contents will be, 
1. Private Correspondence of Louis XVIII. while resi- 
dent in England. 2. The Zoological Gardens. 3. His- 
tory of Rome during the transition from the republic to 
the empire ; Biography of Cicero, Cesar, and the Trium- 
virs. 4. Col. Roche. Fermoy’s Commentaries on the 
Life of Theobald Wolfe Tone; Exposition and Sequen 
of Irish Conspiracy. 5. Winchester, &c. by the Rev. 
Charles Townsend; Epistle to the Right Hon. J. H. 
Ferre, at Malta, to W.S. Rose, at Brighton. 6. Recol- 
lections of Japan, by H. Doeff, late President of the 
Dutch Factory at Decima. 7. Col. Napier on General 
Moore’s Campaign. 8. The Chinese; a general descrip. 
tion of the Empire of China and its inhabitants, by J. F. 
Davis, !ate Superintendent at Canton. 9. Warren on 
Legal Studies. 10. England in 1835, by Professor Von 
Raumer, transjgted by Mrs. Austin. 


<a 
New American Pubdlications. 


Six Years in the Mona 
Years and a half in the Medierranean. 
S. I. Mahony, late a uchin friar in the convent of 
the Immaculate Con on at Rome. 1 vol. 12mo. 
New York: Hall & V@ofifies. 

Miriam, or the Power of Truth; a Jewish Tale. 
Third edition, 1 vol. 12mo. Philadelphia: E. C. Biddle. 

Memoirs of the Rev. Joseph Sanford, Pastor of the 
Second Presbyterian Church. 1 vol. 12mo. Philadel- 
phia: Henry Perkins. 

A Concise Treatise of Book-keeping. By B. F. Fos. 
ter. lvol. 8vo. Philadelphia: Henry Perkins. 

Narrative of the Residence of Fatallah Sayeghir 
among the Wandering Arabs of the Great Desert. 
Collected and translated by the care of M. de Lamar- 
tine. 1 vol. 12mo. Philad.: Carey, Lea & Blanchard. 

The Diary of a Désennuyeé. 1 vol.12mo. Philadel- 
phia : Carey & Hart. 

Henningsen’s Twelve Months’ Campaigns with Zu- 


s of Italy, and Two 
By the’ Rev. 
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